The ecwicall HiFlorie of 

Enter Grat'tano. 

Grati. Faire fir, you arc well orc-tanc : 

My L.'Baffanio vpon moreaduice, 

hath fent you heerc this ring, and doth intreate 

your company at dinner. 

Por. That cannot be 5 
liis ring I doe accept mod thankfully, 
and fo I pray you tell him : furthermore, 

I pray you fhevv my youth old Shy locket houfe. 

Cjra. That will \ doe. 

Ner. Sir, / would fpealcc with you j 
He fee if/ can get my husbands ring 
which I did make him fwcare to keepe for euer. 

^ or ‘ Thou maift I warrant,we fhal haue old {wearing 
that they did giue the rings away to men ; 
butwele out- face them, and out-fweare them fo; 
away,make hart, thou knowft where I will tarry. 

Ner. Come good fir, will yov fliew me to this houfe. 

Enter Lorenzo and! cjjlca. 

l or. The moone fiiines bright.In fuch a night as this, 
when the fweet winde did gently kifle the trees, 
and they did make no noyfe, in fuch a night 
Troyltu me thinks mounted the T roian walls, 
and figh’ci his foule toward the Grecian tents 
where (r effect lay that night. 

Jejj!. In filch a night 
did T hijbie fearefully ore-trip the dewe, 
and fa w the Lyons fhadow ere him felfc, 
and ranne difmayed away. 1 

Loren. In fuch a night 
Itoode Dido with a willow in her hand 
vpon the wilde fea banks, and wafthcr Loue 
to comeagaine to Carthage. 

lejjt. In fuch a night 
Cfrledea gathered the inchanted hearts 
that did renew old Lfon. 

Loren. In fuch a night 


the Merchant of Venice. 

as farre^s Belmont. 

!ooeHhctw«U. 

Scaling her foule with many vovves of faith, 

andnereatrueone. 

Loren. In fuch a night 
did pretty ?#* (jm ahtdelhrow) 

But harkc, I hearc the footing Or a man. 

Loren. Who comes fd faft of ">SM ! 

Met stephano is my name, and l bring word 
my Midres will before the breake of day 
be heere at Belmont, Ihe doth Bray about , 
by holy erodes where fhe kneoesandprayes 

happy wedlock houres. 

Loren . Who tomes with her 5 
Ckelf. None but a hply Hermit and her mayd t 
I prav youis my Mairter yet returnd? 

Loren. Heis not, nor we haue not heard horn h.m, 

But goe we in I pray thee IeJJlca, 

and ceremonioufly let vs prepare riavove 

(brae welcome for the Mtftres of the houfe. Enter 

Clowne* Solatia s wo ha, ho fola, fola. 

Qo. Spla, did you fee M .Lorenzo, & M .Lortn** foUj fo!a« 
Loren. Leaue hollowing man, heere. 

Clorne. Sola, where, where ? 

C°lnv.' TelUiim there’s a Pod come from my Maiftcr, with lus 
home full ofgoodncwcs, my Maider will be heere ere morning 
fweets foule. 
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